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5. In diesem wetter! 
In such a weather, in such a storm, 
I would never have sent the children out! 
They have been carried, been carried off! 
I wu not allowed to say a word! 
In such a weather , in such a storm, 
I would never have let the children go out! 
I was afraid that they might fall ill ; 
These are now but idle thoughts . 
In · such a weather, in such a storm, 
I would never have let the children go out, 
I was afraid they might die on the morrow; 
I need not worry about it any more. 
In such a weather, in such a storm , 
I would never have sent the children out. 
They have been carried off,-
1 was not allowed to say a word! 
In such a weather, in such a storm, 
In such a tempest, they rest, they rest, 
As in their M'other's , their Mother's houae, 
By no storm frightened , 
By God 's hand protected, 
They rest, they rest, as in their Mother's house! 
lNTERMl!.SIOt-,; 
III 
Ten Biblical Songs 
I. Clouds and darkness are round about me 
2. Lord , Thou art my refu ge and my shield 
3. Hear my prayer, 0 Lord, my God 
4. God is my shepherd 
5. I wUI sing new songs of gladness 
6. H ear my prayer, 0 Lord, give ear 
7. By the waters of Babylon 
8. Turn Thee to me, and have mercy 
9. I will lift mine eyes up to the mountains 
10. Sing ye a joyful song unto the Lord 
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PROGRAM 
I 
Church Cantata No. 158 (Der Friede seimitidir) 
Johann Sebastian Bach 
Rec. 
My Peace I leave with you, oh conscience overburdened, Thy Savior 
standeth near. The book of thine offense, the laws avenging curse, is cloude,d 
and blotted out. The tyrant of this earth who planned to win man's soul 
by stealth is by the Lamb of God deprived of power and wealth. My heart 
-why art thou so cast down? With love for thee doth God abound . His 
voice now speaks to thee. My Peace I give co thee . 
Aria 
World, Farewell, of thee am I weary . Salems Mans ions 'fore me stand. 
Wherein with God I will rest so happy ever with angels-blessed band-
co dwell there my spirit deep panceth and longech, where Christ with fair 
jewels my temple adorneth . 
Rec. and arioso 
Come Lord, direct my feeble will, while here on earth I dwell, and grant 
me, if in thy love it seemeth well, that peace my life may fill-O bid me 
to thee when sorrow laden, as Simeon to his rest was taken . 
Chorale 
The Paschal Lamb before us see 
as God of old ordained 
He hangs upon the shameful tree 
Our sins in him contained 
His blood crimsoneth our door 
In fury Satan rageth sore 
But never more can he harm us--
Alleluiah! 
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II 
Songs on the Death of Children (Kinder-Toten lieder) 
1. Nun will die sonn so hell aufgehn! 
Now the sun will rise so brighcly, 
As if no disaster had come in the night! 
The disaster came co me alone; 
The sun goes on shining everywhere! 
You must not let night dwell in your heart , 
You must submerge it in eternal light! 
A liccle lamp went out in my heart ! 
Hai l! H ail to the joyful light of the world! 
2. Nun seh' ich wohl, warum so dunkel flammen 
Now I can see why such dark flames 
You flashed at me at cimes--0h yes, 
·Gustave Mahler 
As if you wanted to compress all your power into one look. 
Yet I knew not, enshrouded in the mist 
Creat ed by a deceptive fate , 
That your ray was already bent on returning 
To those realms whence all rays descend . 
Your shining lights tried to tell me: 
"We would like to stay near you, 
But Fate has denied us our wish. 
Just look at us, for soon we shall be far! 
What seem but eyes to you these days , 
In future nights will have changed to stars." 
3. W enn dein Mi.itterlein 
Wh en your dear Mother comes through the door 
And I turn my head to look at her, 
My first glance does not dwell on her face, 
But on the spot closer to the threshold, 
Th ere, where your dear litcle face would be, 
If you should enter with her joyfully , 
As once you did, little daughter of mine . 
When your dear liccle mother comes through the door, 
By the candle 's light you always ent er too, 
Slipping beh ind her, as of yore, into the room! 
Oh you, oh you, core of your father's being, 
Light of joy, extinguished too soon! 
4. Oft denk' ich, sie sind nur ausgegange11 
I often think they only have gone out , 
And soon they will be home again! 
The day is lovely! Oh, be · not afraid! 
They only have gone out for a long walk! 
Indeed, they only have gone out, 
And soon now will come home again! 
Oh, do not be afraid, the day is lovely! 
They only have gone out to yonder hills! 
They only went ahead of us 
And do not feel like coming home again! 
We shall overtake them on yonder hills, 
In the sunshine! 
Lovely is the day on yonder hills! 
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